• TheTragedie 

To threaten me it i death is mofi vnlawfull: 

I charge you as you hope to hauc redemption, 

By Chi’iftc, dearc bk iid fhed for ourgiccuous finnes, 
That you depart and lay no hands on ine: 

Thedeedc you vndertake is damnable. 

1 What we will do^we do vpon command,, 
a And he that hath commanded is the King. 

CUr. Erronious Vaifaile, the great King of Kth»s, 
H »th in the tables of his law commanded, 

T hat thou fhajt do no murdcr,and wilt thou then 
Spume at his e'dift,and fulfill a mans? 

T akc hcedc^for he holds vengeance in his hands, 

To hurle vpon their heads that bteakchislaw, 

2 And that fame vengeance doth he" throw on thee, 
For falfe forfwcaring, and for murder too: 

Thou didft rccciuc the holy facrament, 

To fight in quarrcll of the houfc ofLancafter. 

1 And like a traitor to the name of God, 

Didfl: breake that vowe, and with thy trechcrous blade, 
Vnripfllthc bowels of fou^aignes fonne. 

2 Whom thou w^ertfvvorrie to cherifh anddefend, 

• I How canft thou vrge Gods dreadfull law to irs, 
When thou haft broke it in fo deare degree? 

CUy. Alas/orwhofefakedidI thatilldeedc. 

For Ed ward, for my brother', for his fake: 

Why firs, he fends yc not to murder me for this, 

,For in this finne he is as deepe as I; 

If God will be reuenged for this deede. 

Take not the quart ell from his powerfull armc. 

He needes no inditedf ,nor lavvftfll courfif. 

To cut off thofe that haue offended hritl; ^ 

I Who made thee then a bloudy roinifter. 

When gallant fpiirig,brauc PJantagcnct, ' 

That Princely Nouicc wasftrookcdeadby thee? 

C Ur. My brothers loilc^thc diuell,and my rage. 

I Thv brothers loucythc diucll,ahd thy fault,' 
hauc brought vs hither now to murder tlicc. 

CUr^ Oh jfyouloucm^ brothel, hate not me, 





of Richard the third. 

I am his brother, and riouc him well; 

Ifyou be hirdc for ncede,go backe againe, 

Andl willfendcyou to my brother Gloccfter, 

Who will reward you becfcr for my life, 

Then Edward will for ty dings of my death, 

2 You are decci«’d,your brother Gloccfter hates you# 
CU. Oh no, he loues me,a;nd he holdsmc dcarc. 

Go you to him from roe. 

Km. I,fo we will. 

CU. T ell him, when that our princely father Yorke, 
Blcft his three fonnes with his vidorious armc; 

And chargd vs from his foulc to louc each other. 

He little thought of this deuided fricndfiiip. 

Bid Gloccfter thinkc of this, and he will wccpc. 

Aw# Imilftones,asbclcflond vstowcepe# 

CU. O do not flaundcr him,for he is kind, 

1 Right as fno w in harucft,thou deceiu’ft thy fclfc, 
Tishethat fent vs hither nowto inurdcr thee# 

CU. It cannot be, for w'hen I parted with him. 

He hugd me in his armcs,and fworc With fobs, 
Thathorould labour my dchueiic* 

2 Why fo he doth, no w he deliuers thee, 

From this worlds thraldomc,f o the ioyes of heauen, 

1 Make peace withGod,for you muft die my Lo: 
CU. Haft thou that holy feeling in thy foulc. 

To counfcll me to make my peace with God, 

And art thou yet, to thy owne foulc fo blindc, 
f That thou wilt w'ar vs^ith God by murdering me? 

Ah fIrs,confidcr,hc that fet you on 
T o;do this dccdc,will hate you for this deede* 

2 WhatftiaUwe do^ 

CU. Relent, and fauc your foulcs. 

I Relent, tis cowardly and woraanifli. 

CU. Not to relcnt,is bcaftly,(auagc,and diuclifh# 

My friend, 1 fpic fome pittic in thy lookes: 

Oh if thy cic be not a flatterer. 

Come thou oh my fidejand insreate for me: 

A begging Prince, what begger pittics not? 
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